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SCENE Oldrents' and Juſtice Clack's Houſe, and 
the Country adjacent. 


— 


JOVIAL CREW. 


* 


ACTI SCENEL 
SCENE A Room in Oldrents' Houſe. 


Enter Oldrents* and Hearty. 


Ol. T has indeed, Friend, much afflited me. 

Heart. And very juſtly, let me tell you, Sir, to give | 
Ear, Ir! Er » 3 
Wizards and G 
O. J have fince been frighted wh it, in a thouſand Dreams. 

Heart., I wou'd go d a thouſand times to Bed, rather 
than Gnas of cny of chete Rin BkkSwode. 


AIR I. 


To-day lit us never be Slaves, 
Nor the Fate of To-merrow e: 
Old Wizards, and Gypſies, 4, 4b 
And the Devil, we kum, 1s a Lyar. 
Then armk off a Bumper whilſt you may, 
Nel laugb, and we'll fig, ths” our Hairs are ; 
He's a Fal, and an Aſs, 
That will balk a full Glaſs, 
For fear of another Day. 


Qu. Wou'd I had your merry Heart! 
| Heart. I thank you, Sir! 
be Ol. I mean the like. 


B Hirt. 
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” Heart. I wou'd you had! and I ſuch an Eſtate as yours. 
Four thouſand Pounds a Year, with ſuch a Heart as mine, 
would defy Fortune, and all her babbling Soothſayers. 

; hy Yup 4d by + bagel 


caſt away Care, 
Bid Adieu to Deſpair, 
With a Down, dawn, down, and a down ! 
he Fools, our own Sorrows we make : 
In fpight of dull thinking, 
While Sack we are drinking, 
Our Hearts are too buſy is ach. 


Euter Springlove, with Books and Papers, and a Bunch of 
Keys. He lays them on a Table. 


Ou. Yet here comes one, brings me a ſecond Fear, who has 
my Care next unto my Children. 
Heart. Y our Steward, Sir, it ſeems, has Buſineſs with you: 
I with you would have none with him. | 
Ou. Fil ſoon diſpatch it, and then be for our Journey in- 
, ih III wait your coming down, Sir. [ Exit. 
Old. But, why, Springlove, is now this Expedition? 


* Sir, tis Duty. 

Not common among Stewards, I confeſs, to urge in 
their Accompts before the Day their Lords have limited. 
 S$pr. Sir, your Indulgence, I hope, ſhall ne'er corrupt me.--- 
Here, Sir, is the Balance of the ſeveral Accompts, which ſhews 
you what remains in Caſh ; which added to your former Bank, 
makes up in all - 
Oil Twelve thouſand and odd Pounds, 


gyn. 
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hear I am call'd! 
there ook in Beggary? Or if to take Diverſity 
Vary a Solace, — the Kingdom over; and if this 

ariery enough, try farther (provided your Deport- 
— - we e 
LN. , Cuckow, &c. fmgs. 
| Dear Sir, 


? 
eave you to diſpute it with yourſelf: I have no Voice 
2— = his got hi. 


Enter Randal, and three or four Seruants with Baſkets. 
The Servants go off. 


Now, Fellows, what News from whence you came? 

Rand. The old wonted News, Sir, from your Gueſt-Houſe, 
the old Barn: They have all pray'd for you, and our Maſter, 
as their manner is, from the Teeth outward : Marry? from 
the Teeth — * enough to fwallow your Alms, from 


whence I think, their — ſeldom come. 
Sr. Thou'rt old dal Nil! ever grumbling ! but ſtil] offi- 
cious for em. 


Rand. Yes, hang 'em, they know L love em well enough: I 
ou: have had merry Bouts with fome of em. 


in- AIR III. 


*. And he that will nat merry, merry be, 
With a pretty Laſs in a Bet; 

F with he tuere laid in our Church-yard, 
With a Tomb-ſtane over his Head. 

He, if he cau'd, tn be merry, merry there, 

e, t be merry, merry here; 

For "who dres know, where we ſhall go 
To be merry another ear 

Brave Boys“ io be mam gabe Ne. 
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Spr. Well, honeſt Nanda thus it is I am for a 
Journey: I know not how long will be my Abſence: But 1 
will preſently take Order with the Cook and Butler, for my 
wonted Allowance to the Poor. And I will leave Money with 
them to manage the Affair till my Return. 


up riſe Randal, Baiky of the Bergers. [ Exeunt. 
- SCENE, @ Born. 


2 att ba in their P r Then they 
Enter Springlove. 


Our Maſter! our Mafter ! our fweet and 


comfortable Mafter ! 
Spr. How chear, my Hearts ? 
1 Beg. Moſt crowſe! moſt caperingly! ſhall we Dance! 


ſhall we Sing to welcome our King ? 


JsSm 


The Clowns turn Politicians. 
2 Beg. Wom. Ambition fill is void of Wit, 
And males a waful Figure 
3 T bed Bape 
e Life a Beggar 
Chor. Ambition fill, &c. 


3 Beg. Wom. The Nan that hourly toracks his Brain, 
To encreaſe di, uſeleſs Stare, 
Still dreads a Full, aud lives in Pain, 
1 we can fall no lower. 
Wom. Dame of rich Attire that brags, 
2 u willing unrig ber l 


Spr. What, is he there? that ſolemn old Fellow? 
2 Beg. Man. O Sir! the rareſt Man of all! He is a Pro- 
4 1 * how he holds up his Prognofticating Noſe: He is 
ivining now. 
Sr. How | a Prophet! 

2 Beg. 


or a 
ut F 
' my 
with 
run. 


nce ? 


Joviatl Crew. 


Jovial Crew ! the only People whoſe Happi- 


ing you? Have 
? Will you be our 


1 Beg. Man. l glad our Hearts with the of aur Cheer, 
Our Spirits 7 with his Henne Beer ; 
All Strangers to and revardleſs of Fear 
Well make this the merrieft Foros the Year. 

Chor. The Year, we'll make this the merrig Night of the Year. 


2 Beg. Man. Nor Sorrow, nor Pain, amongſt us ſhall be found, 
To our Mafter's good Health ſhall the Cup be crotun 4, 
That long a NS 
Shall be every s Wiſh, while the Bowl goes round. 
Chor. Goes round, fhall be every Man's 1:/h, &c. | 


3 Beg. 
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Man. Our Wants we can't nor our Proerty cure; 
** To-morrow maya t e we'll make ſure, 
. alibeo we are poor, 
Aud our Hall remain, tha the Nas at the Door. 
Chor. The Door, and eur Leue, &c. 


Man. Then brish, and ſinart, Mirth go round, 
* — eration yollyre — 


To. aur Mafter in Duty 
Well „till we're Lame, anddrmhk till we're Sound. 
Chor. More Sound, Well dance, &c. 
. 2 Exeunt Beggars. 
err 1 
But they enjoy it, that obey their Fate. [Exi. 


SCENE, Oldrents* Houſe. 


born, 
Vith her Rags all patch'd and torn, 
Nil fre dances and ſengs with the merry Men and Maids, 
bn her ſmiling Eyes you may trace 
Aud her innocent chearful Face ; 
The ſhe's for, may be 


. * 
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Rach. And tho' I know we have merrier Spirits than 
yet to live thus confin'd, ftifles me. mw. 
AIR VIL 


See how the Lambs are ſorting ! 
Hear how the Warble s fing ! 
See how the Dones are courting ! 


Hill. Why, Ladies, you have Liberty enough, or may take 


you 
Mar. Yes, in our Father's Rule and Government, or by his 
| A _—_— SF » cc 
| Beggars have; to and revel here to-day, and yonder 
wa; zac _ 
Liberty ! the Birds 
more 


Home here, or whereſoever he comes, 
(what muddy dpirit fo-c'er poſſeſſes 
cou'd conjure it out) that he makes us ever ſick 
Sadneſs, that were wont to do any thing before him, 
would laugh at us. 
Mer. Now he never looks upon us, but with a Sigh, or Tears 
i we ſimper never ſo demurely. hat Tales 
told him of us, or what he ſuſpects, I know not, 
weary of his Houſe. | 
Does he think us wanton, tro, becauſe ſometimes we 
talk as lightly as great Ladies ? | 


AIR 


The Joviar what 


And meet with their Sweet-bearts there ! 


Town 


To trip it o'er the Green, hg 


a, 
Hind when ſhe cries, You're rude, 
You may conclude 
be will not die a Maid. 


Rach. I can ſwear ſafely for the Virginity of one of us, ſe 
N er ts are free. 

Aer. Which is that one of us, I pray? Your ſelf, or me? 

Rach. Good Siſter Meriel, Charity Charity begina at Home : But I'll 
ſwear, I think as charitably of thee, and not only becauſe thou 
art a Year younger, neither. 

Aer. I am beholden to dear Rachel, as the 
Saying is, a Demure Look is no for Virtue. -But for - . 
my Father, I would I knew his Git, and how to cure him, 
or that we were where we cou'd not ſee it. * . | 
"Fc. Wil you hear our Prot Ladies? a 

me. Will hear our ies 2 

Aer. inne us preſenely out of his Way, 
becauſe he has given iſh kind of 
will ſec him in a better hy > and as apt to Laugh, as 
we to Lye-down, I warrant him. 

Hill. Tis like that Courſe will cure him, would you em- 
3 

Rach. We will have him cur'd firſt, I tell you, and you ſhall 
wait that Seaſon, and our Leiſure. 

Mer. 1 will rather venture my being one of the Ape - leaders, 
r 

Vinc. We are for an Adventure with you, Ladies. 

Rach. And we will put you tot. Come afide, Meriol. 
T remember an old Song of my Nurſe's, every Word of which 
ſhe believed as much as i her Pſaler, that us'd to make me long, 
when I was a Girl, to be abroad in a Moon-light Night. 


AIR 


9» nut rc wrh um». 
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1 AIR IX. 


Her midnight 125 
| — — 


They tript it er the Green. 
And where they danc'd their chearful Rownd, 
The Morning would 
Rio tae hab whe Let do bound, 
Each Flawr unbidden grows - 
The Daiſy ( fair ar Maids in May) 
The Cowſlip, in his gold Array; 


And dali Violet c. F 
Mer. Come hither, Rachel: 
in , hal 
Jur. s the Cohceit, I wonder ! 
TT TIT 


merry one it ſeems, but PII never pretend to gueſs 
a Womagts Mind. 


Mer. 
5 - Hill. 


AIR x. 
The Mind of a Waman can never be Inownz 


You never can ah 14 
PII tell you the knows not her run, 


I changes er Ni 
_ — 4 
5 Hr to 5 — 
His Oracle wou'd 7 : | 


VO REY © 


? And often Saks 

el. The Man that ſhe chuſes, 
ch And what ſbe refuſes, 

2» Likes bet. 


Rach. And then, Miriel, ------ Hark again --- Ha, ha, ha! 
R Vic. How they ate taken with it? 
G Ar. 
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Why © we may be = kind of Civil Beggars. 
we a | 
» I mean, fark, errant, downright Beggars Ay, with- 


or a ſhort Progreſs; and Mirth may be 
knew how to carry it. 
Rach. Pray, Gentlemen, be ſudden. Cuclotu without.) Hark 
you hear the Cuckow ? 


mul 
T" enjoy the freſh Air, and the charms of the Spring. 
Mer. Well beg "thr to Braad, then if the Hie u 
Nell Reep ourſelves _ on a Bed of clean Straw. 1 
2 ach. 
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Rach. He bleft is the Beggar, who takes the Freſh Air 2 
Mer. Tie hard is his Lodging, and care is his Fare. 
Rach. Cinfinement is - 
Mer. — And Pleaſure deſtroys. 

Both. Tir Freedom alone is the Parent of Foys. 

Vinc. O! here comes Springlove / His great BenefaQtorſhip 


among the Beggars, might prefer us with A „into 2 
ragged Regiment, preſently. Shall I put it to him? - | 

Rach. Take heed what you do! His Greatnefs with my Fa- 
ther will betray us. 

Vinc. I will cut his Throat, then------My noble Sprpg- 
be the great Commander or the Adaunders, and King of 
Canters : We ſaw the Gratitude of your Loyal Subjects, in 
the large Tributary Content they gave you in their Revels. 


Spr. Did you ſo, Sir? 

Fil. We have ſeen all, with Delight and Admiration. 
over-keard you in your to be Partakers, and 
Co-Actors 84 in thoſe vile Courſes: which you call Delights, 
ta'en by thoſe deſpicable and abhorred Creatures. ; 
- Finc. Thou art a Deſpiſer, nay a Blaſphemer, againſt the 
Maker of thoſe happy Creatures. ' avs * 

Rach. He grows zealous in the Cauſe : Sure, he'll beg indeed. 

Vinc. Art — an Hypocrite, then, all this while? only pre- 
tending Charity, or ufing it to get a Name and Praiſe unto 
ſelf; and not to cheriſh and increaſe thoſe Creatures in 
moſt happy way of Living. 

Mr. They are more zealous in the Cauſe, than we. 

$pr. But are you, Ladies, at Defiance too with 
and the Dignity due to your Father's Houſe, and you ? 

Rach. Hold thy Peace, good Springhve ; and tho” you ſeem to 
diflike this Difcourſe, and reprove us for it, do not betray us 
in it. Your Throat's in Queſtion ; I tell you for Good-Will 
good Springlove. 

Spr. I have ſounded your Faith, and am glad to find you all 
rizht. And for your Father's Sadneſs, I'll teil you the Cauſe 
on't; I over-heard it but this Day, in private Diſcourſe with his 
merry Mate, Hearty; he has been told by fome Wizzard, you 
both were born to be Beggars 
Al. How! how! 


Sr. I have ſeen you too, 


Ser. For which he is ſo tormentgd in Mind, that he cannot | 


 fleep in Peace, nor look upon you, but with Hearts Grief. 
Pa. This is molt firange ! 


wy 


47 4 e g n 


The End of the Firft A. 
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ACT IL. SCENE I. 


SCENE conti. 


Exter Randal, with a Bag of Maney in his Hand. 
2 thy Ways! 3 pant eee 


thou 
— — Day. Here's ive and 


If by Grief 6555 we're parſe, 


For get but a Battle once into your Naddle 
| No Power, or Art, | 
Can Virtue 


impart, 
Far raiſng the Spirits, and cheering the Heart. 


Remem- 


it 
U 
1 
U 
1 
ſi 
I 
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ET 
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it 
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f 
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2 
E 


75 
: 

f 

. 


with ſome large Truſt: I never 
deceiv'd in him. g 
be not, tis well. But this is from the 


oh 7 
ell, Sir, I will be 


. Pm refolv'd to force my 
irit only unto Mirth.----Shou'd I hear, now my Daughters 


miſ-led, or run away, I would not ſend a Sigh to fetch 
nne | 
AIR XVI. 
rnb 
a lan Bys Hem | and dg of ld . 


Old. Is that the Way an't? Well, it ſhall be mine then. 


Ji 
| 
| 
f 


8 
? 


+. 


8 
8 


f 


T 


em Ac their I h Feaft . 
Heart. Pray let's fee em, 82 — | 
Old. With all my Heart. 3 [Exeunt, 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers the Beggars. 


Re-enter Oldrents, Hearty and Randal. 


wilt Bleſs his Worſhip ! his good Worſhip ! Bleſs his 

I Bee. Man. Come, Friends, let's give his Worſhip a Taſte 
of our Mirth ! ---- Hem ! Let us fing the Part-Song that I 
made for you, that which contains all our Characters, I mean 
| thoſe we had in better Times: There is not ſuch a Collection 
of Oddities, perhaps, in all Europe. ------ Hem ! be filent there ! 


In K 


* 


” 


is 
e 
[ 
n 
n 
1 
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AIR XVI. 


2 = cd 
; 
ED 
For Begging's no new Trade to me. 
Tol derol, Ee. 


2 Beg: _ 1 g, Ke of the Pot: 
G 2 ES 2 on row, 


And I vale not who rules the 
Er. 


Tel 
"Till he fancy'd the Peace 
N 


* 


Sir, 


4 Beg. Man, Here cones 0 Conrticr gobite, 


Who d my Lord to R Face ; 
IN 
* ol derol, &.. 
I 
2 . 
2 e pr, 
Tol Ee. 


6 Beg. Man. I was a Fanatical Preacher; 
IT turd up my Eyes when I proy'd; 

But my Hearers had half-flarv d their Teacher, 

Air thy — CONS 76 

12 


1 Beg. Man. Whee'er wou'd be merry and 
Let him e, and from us be may kearn; 
I Palaces who ſhall you ſee, 


as we in a Barn 
199 Þ "009 Tol derol, c. 


A Dance of Beggars. 
D Ola 
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Old. Good Heaven! how m are ! 
Heart. Be not you ſad £- Ed 
l. Sad, Hearty! no; unlefs it be with Envy IN. 
Hap pineſs. ---- What is an Eſtate of Wealth and Power, 
Janc'd with their Freedom ? 

Heart. | have not fo much Wealth to weigh me down, nor 
ſo little, I thank Chance, as to dance naked. 

. Bleſs his Worſhip! 9 Bleſs his 


Heart. How think you, Sir? or what ? ——_— 
all, unleſs on Sack, or Supper-time ? D'ye fall back 


SCENE the Field. 
Euter Vincent and Hilliard in their Rags. 
. 3328 


nc. Pray “ ſteering our 
oo — —— Before I'll 2 another 


Night! | 
( | | Hill. 


= 


rd Þ> ©0909 o 


rr = 


E 


Ir 


R T 


helping to dreſs each oth 
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The 
. What wou'dſt thou do! I wiſh thy Miſtreſs heard thee ! 
. Finc. I hope ſhe does not; for I know there's no altering our 
| make the firſt Motion: But tis ſtrange we 
their ſofter Conſtitution 


you only prolong ; 
Diſputng is always High-T) 
2 
our is to : 
And when you appear 
Perhaps, im Ca 


rong. 


How, now, Comrades / repining already at Fulneſs 
of ? Do in of Eaſe ? Ry 
Vic. „ call thou it ! Did' thou ſleep to- night? 
LR TIES 7 nn, Wor wy 
Hull. Lightning and Tempeſt is out of thy Littany. Cou'd 
not the Thunder wake thee ? 
. Ha, ha, ha! 

nc. Nor the Noiſe of the Crew in the Quarter by us? 
Well! never did Kzights-Errant in all Adventures, merit more 


of their Ladies, than we Beggars-Errant, or Errant- Beggars, 


do of ours. 

Spr. The greater will be Reward, think upon that: 
And ſhew no manner of Diſtaſte to turn their Hearts from you: 
You are undone then. 


Vince. Are ready to appear out of their Privy Lodgings 
in the Pigs Arch of Pleaſure? Are they pa gy ? 4 

Spr. I left em almoſt _—_ ſitting on their Pads of Straw, 
er's Head; the one's Eye, is other's 

Looking-Glaſs ; with the prettieſt Coyle they keep to fit their 

Fancies in the moſt graceful Way of wearing their new Dreſ- 
fing, that you wou'd admire. 7 

D 2 | Via. 


The * 
J 
0 TAL C x 
E w. 


ope we 
are a8 
_e 
55 ln 0 R 
] ? 


our laſt 
us bear 
bs they 


ZE 
; 


- 


7 a 


Tr 


* 
$8 


js 
7 


2 are as a 


Hill. 
7. - 
5 Ha, ha, ha 
Ker. 3 bs 
ha, ha! We are glad | 
Rach Ha, you are fo 
merry 


Nic. Merry 

ther, a Barn. 

„ as wel Þ 

CTC 

: do we come 25 . 

5 =_ in t has 

when Bellies . — 

| down 

you have not 
. beggd 


-_ 
- reer 


4 yes, you gave me none on't ; you ever covet to 
have all the Beauty. g 


$ 58, 4 9388p 


s of 


Pleaſe, 4 
ou'll degrees, 
are pleaſs d, and never like to be weary. 
No more muſt we, if we'll be theirs. 


Peace! here comes Paſſengers ; Forget not your Rules, 
diſperſe yourſelves, and fall to your Calling. [ Exennt. 
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ſure, and all the Search that I i i 


I? | Brauer | whe, tines 
3 ; are 
are no Diſeaſes; and there js more wholfomer Fleſh 


Enter Rachel and Meriel. . 


Dh ! here they come ! they are delicately ſkin'd and limb'd ! 
now they ſpy me. 

Rach. Sir, I beſeech you look upon us with the Favour of a 
Gentleman. We are in a preſent Diftreſs, and urterly unac- 
 quainted in theſe Parts, and therefore forc'd by the Calamity of 
our Mis fortunes, to.implore the Courteſy, or rather Charity, 


us by our outward Habits, which cannot but appear loathſome 
cable unto you, but as we are ſorlorn Chriſtians, and in 
ſtimation, be compaſſionately mov d to caſt a Handful or 
two of your Silver, or a few of your golden Pieces unto us, to 
e 
in a Sure are „ or 
witch d into a L ens cbs Sooke of 


you, Sir ? 


Rach. 


Mer. And may the faireſt 
And be ambiticus of your Love ! 
- nay Honour lead, 

— | you ſucceed, 8 
Rach. By Love inpir d, with Congueſt crotun d. 
Mer. And when you wed, 

Rach. Your Bridal Bed 


Both. With Ialth, and endleſs Joys abound. 


DX This N. that ever I heard, and ſtrikes me into 
onder. Fray tell me how long you have been Beggars ? of 
bow chanc'd you to be ſo? FORE | 


Rach. 


af Þ 8 © 


t 


1 


$7 S888 N& 


7 
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Ar. were | | 

Of. How came and fing thus? and fo much 
above the 
1 to us; and we ever lov's - 
to learn by Rote, 

Aer. And to be 
than common Alms, 
Wenches. are too 
t ng Lip that little Rogue moves there ! 
ici the other ! 


AIR XXII. | . N 


To Rach. Come hither Maid, with a black rolling Eye: [ 
Aüde. I#hat a was there ! does all my charm. 
To Mer. Come bither pretty Dear, for I fe, I lang ts try 


Alm, little Love, which will db thee, Child, no har m. 
That Air, that Gras, è ' 


To Rach. 
o 


Whar's this ? a Flea upon thy Boſom ? 
Ar. Is it not a ftraw-coloured one, Sir? 
Old. O what a provoking Skin is there! That very Touch 


AIR XXIV. 
Rach. Can nothing, Sir, move you, eur Sorrows ta mend ® 
DD Have you nathing to lend? 
Mer. You ſee the ſad Fate dus peur Damfels endure, * * 
Can't Charity move you to grant us a Cure ? 
Rach. My Heart dbes fo heave, Pm afraid it will brect ' 
Of Viftuals we've ſcarce had a Marſel this Peet. 


Mer. How hard is your / how awnkind u Exc / 
* * if nothing can move you, good Sir, to comply. - 2 
Nr 2 


— 
* * 


Rach, 


10 v1 AI. en *. 
arity towards us yet ? 


Fr 


— 


4 


5 


s WI 
ow will 


ind.-----Here's Twelve-pence for you. 


We thank you, Sir.. 


5 2.8 
5 
* 


— 


2 
f 


F 


be 
: d 


ook here ! all this Come, you know my Meaning. 
AIR XXV. e 


pf F Fri 


bf 


ives. 
, be ? | wt 
Heart, „ 


$ but as Earneſt; Ell jeſt away the reſt with y. 


2 ere. BY _IÞ On. tne FFI. 1. 


4 8 rn 
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. Euter Springlove, Vincent, and Hilliard. 

ch Yar. Rr» dnot Nis Taakes ons. 
Ot. „ leave your aking. 

* S pr. Tas not Bom en, Mak 

OL Hurt em I meant em but too well.------Shall I be fo 

prevented ? 


5 They be but young, and ſimple; and if they have offen- 
= NN Ar Law, 
* , Puniſhment : Correct em not yourſelf, it is 
br | 
nd , 
— [Offer to beat him with their Cratches ; be runs offs 
Rach. Look you Six-pence a- pi 
hat 
ol 
* | 
—— 
Calling 2 
22. if you'll beg in full Cry, I am 
Her. A that will be fine ! let's charm . 
„2 _— 2 
ay . Be 
| ſafe! 
— may lat F 


K | An. 


\ 
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Am. I ſhould be ſafe with thee. But that's a moſt lying Pro- 
verb that ſays, Where Love is, there is "TE 
cannot travel further without Meat; and if you lov'd me, yen 
wou'd get me ſome. 

Mar. We'll venture at the next Village to call for ſome; 
the beſt is, we want no Money. 

Am. We ſhall be taken then, I fear; I'll rather pine to Death, 


- AIR XXI. 


The tuneful Lark, who from her Neff, 
Ere yet well. 'd, 1 
Wh ranked end cool, = 
ſometimes liv, b 
Yet till her i 6, boner Int 
Her Goaler hates, his 


thoſe that — 


Fleſh, nor Fleſh to our Bones, ſhortly. 
our Legs, or Hoſe to our Feet. | 


AIR XXVI. 


Mer. Oh ! turn your Eyes on me, and view my Diſtreſs ! 
Derr my Caſe. 
Such a kind-hearted Glenteman ſure wou'd grant, 
To a tender young Virgin, uu . ſhe did want. 


AIR 
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AIR XXVII. 


Ch, hear my Story, gentle Lady, 
_ } am 0 _ armer”s Son; 
Who ance was gay, and rich as may be, 
But now by Love I am undone. 
Radar d to Want and Wretchedneſs, 
Hud flare'd woof be, 
you grant to my Diſtreſs 
/ eur Charuy. 


ro- 
and 
you 


AIR XXIX. 


vine. 1 like @ Genteman did ve, 
I ner did beg before ; 


r 


tau 


Good worſhipful Meaſter and Meeſtreſs- 

Good Friend, forbear, here's no Meafter, nor Meeftrefs, 
poor Folks ; thou ſeeſt no Worſhip upon our Backs, 
Fm ſure; and for within, we want as much as you, and would 
. if we knew how as well. 


3 
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That cannot be purchas'd ſcarce, for the Price of 
ts Will you walk, Maſter ? 
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We uſe no 
[Exeunt. 


"AZ. Duly and truly pray for you. 


SCENE, Oldrents* Houſe. 


Heart. Tother old Song for that, and then for the Juſtice. 
AIR XXXI. 


erte, lang I for fbe, 
*Till I heard of lite ſhe'd a mind to me, 
— Green in her be Array, 

firetty ſhe did ſeem, ſhe Heart awav ; 
Other vw 11 and greed, oe we ane os Name? 
r 


and 
5 4. Er — ag 
you'd have done the ſame. 
Then 
Dicks Kay. 
Long 
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ACGT 6 YUOUNENSES L 
SCENE Z Wed 


Enter Amiel, Rachel, and Meriel. 


ELL, Ladies, my Confidence in you, 

that 
are the fame that „ 
r to be, hath ſo far won upon me, that I confeſs 
myſelf well affected both to the Mind and Perſon of that Spring- 


— 


not eaſily excuſe. 
Rach. I have not ſeen the Wretch theſe three Hours; whither 


he 
Am. He told me, to fetch Horſe, and fit Rai | 
> | Horſe Raiment for us, fo 
4 hence; but I think it was to leave me on your 


me 

Mer. He has taken ſome iſt is very 

- qa great Diſtaſte ſure, for he is very 
Rach. Ay! di mark what a wild Look he caſt, when © 

| — her, and kiſs d her on the Straw this Morn» IF 


4 


AIR 
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= Spr. Sie | you hve lf as much Mirth as would hve 
ves filled up a Week 

feſs 

*. 


Holidays. 
tales 5 and her in a 
ML og thour e for the Beggar's Lie, now. 


— Vou are! Tm gl 
Hill. There is no Life, butt. 
Rach. I am glad you are your C 
Aer. We are no leſs, I aſſure you; we find the Sweetnefs 
of it now. 

Rach. The Mirth ! the Pleaſure ! the Delights ! No Ladies 
live ſuch Lives. 


AIR XXXIV. 


The! Ladies look gay, when 4 
* Japan are envy 50 


is _ 
for the Feaſ?. 


— 


= Vin. They will never be weary. 
Hill. Whether we ſeem to like, or to diſlike, all's one to them. 
Vinc. We muſt do ſomething to be taken by, and diſcover'd, 
we ſhall never be ourſelves, and get home again elſe. 

| [Springlove and Amie come to the ref. 
1 Sr. I am yours for ever. Well, Ladies, you have miſt rare 
11 2 theſe Beggars lead fuch merry Lives, as all the World 


might 
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32 
; : their Mirth few partake of, 
Sd Venen E in forte meakate ssd by all Mankind: 


Enter all the Beggars. 
AIR XXXV. 


Mer. Caurtier, be begs a Penſion, a Place, 
— ib rms Goa, 
aur to bt. it, 75 m ace. 
Lk Which no body ſhou'd deny. 
, Dab, he ſbou'd chance to get none, 
Beck. bs ies the Nani? unde > 
There's but one hne Man--- And himſelf is that One. 
Which no body dares deny. 


The fair One, who labours whole Marnings at home, 
_ . and much Pains to conſume, 
Yet begs you'd bekeve tis her natural Bloom. 

Which no body ſhou'd deny, 

Hill. The Lover be begs the dear Nymph ts 0 

She begs he'd be gene; but her languſping Eye, 

Still begs be won d flay---for a Maid fhe can't die. 

Which none but a Fool wou'd deny. 

Enter Patrico: 


Pat. Alack and Welladay ! this is no time to fing, our Quar- 


tor is beſet, we are all in the Net ; leave off your merry Glee. 
* Why, what's the Matter ? bis 


ww wrMEgz? StwarwY 
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Within. Bing awaſt, bing awaſt; the Quear Cove, and the 


We are beſet indeed! What ſhall we do? 
inc. T hope we ſhall be taken. 
Hill. If the good Hour be come, welcome be the Grace of 
good Fortune. 


Enter Sentwell, Conſtable, Watch. The Crew ſip away. 


Sent. Beſet the Quarter round; be ſure that none eſcape. 
Nee 
A many counterfeit Rogues ! fo frolick and fo lamen- 
table all in a Breath? You were dancing and finging but now, 
incorrigible Vagabonds! If you expect any Mercy, own the 
Truth; we are come to ſearch for a young Lady, an Heireſs, 
among you; Where is ſhe ? What have you done with her ? 
Am. Who do mw My. Mos 
Sent. Precious! How did my Hafte . overſee her! O Mis. 
treſs Amie! cou'd I, or your Uncle, Juſtice Clack, a wiſer Man 
than. I, ever ha to have found you in ſuch ? 
. Am. Of me, Sir, and my Company, I have a to de- 
you, which on our March cowards your Houſe, I will 
to : | | 
Sent. Blisse 
But to the Law ſurrender all the reſt. 


[Exeunt Sent. and Amie. 


Rach. That's as you behave. 
AIR XXXVI. 
Hill. Sure, by that Smile my Pains are over / 
Rach. Dar be tos ſure. 
Hill. Wit'd you then kill a faithful Lover ? 
Rach. ait for your Cure. 
Hill. Wimen, regardle 
Rach. 
Hill. ny 
Rach. Men oft betray a Heart tao tender, 
Hill. Take me and try. 


F 


Tue is a Hrant, under whoſe Sway, 
They ſuffer legt, who bell obey. 
Lade is, &c. f 


5 


FT 
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S'CENE, Juftice Clack's Houſe. - 
Cla. I have forgiven provided that my Niece be 
ud. cccl th 6 08 dont home ſafely, If; rnd 
unſtain d, unblemiſh'd, undiſhonour d; that is. to ſay, 
Faults, Criminal, or Accuſative, than thoſe ſhe carried 


True, Sir, I found her among them. And they were 
contriving to act a Play among themſelves, juſt as we ſurpriz'd 
be ah ry A _ 

Cla. A Play! are there Players among em. them 
above all the reſt. . — 


Enter Randal. 
Rand. Sir, my Maſter, Mr. Oldrerts, and his Friend, Mr. 
Hearty, are come to wait upon you, and are impatient to be- 
hold the Mirror of Juſtices; and if you come not at once, 
twice, thrice ! he's gone. | 
Cha. Good Friend, I will ſatisfy your Maſter, without tel- 
ling him---he has a * Knave to his Man. [Exit Clack. 
Kand. Thank your 
Sent. Do you 
Rand. I cou'd ha? told you that. 
Sent. Y our Name is Randal. 


e 


TFB 89 


and a-hay! Maſter Hearty! and a-hay ! 
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Sent. But ſecretly, not a Word to any Body, for a Reaſon 


The greateſt Skill in Life 


Fee e Nie md d. 

B to now when a Man band be Dumb, dumb, dumb. 
When a Knave to gain his End, | 
Sifts you to betray your Friend, 

Let your Anfwer be only, Mum, mum, mum. 
cy» 

428 * - a Plum, Plumb, Plumb ? 

You've nothing mare to du, 
But to fwear you will be true, | 
And then you may hifs ! but---- Mum, mum, mum. [Exeunt. 


Enter Clack, Oldrents, Hearty, Oliver, and Martin. 


Ch. A ! > A-hay ! this is right; that is to ſay, as I 
1 7 N- ! a-hay ! they are 
as merry without, as we are within. A-hay ! Maſter Oldrents, 
Oliver] and a- 
hay! Clerk Martin Clerk Martin! the Virtue of your Com- 

turns all to Mirth and Melody ; with a-hay trolloily, 
folly, lolly, is't not fo, Maſter Hearty ? 


AIR XXXVIN. 


Heart. Thor mes Ah and for room to the Mill, 
The puede, 4 4. d flood fl. 
Cla Ob be! did fre fo? did he ſo? did fhe fo? 


Heart. The Miller he kifs'd her, away foe went ; 
Sing Trolly, &c. ö 
The Mad was well pleas'd, and the Miller content. 
Cla. Oh b was he ſo, &c. 
T2 | Heart. 
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Heart. Hu A and be fung, while the AGE went Clack ; 
| Sing Trolly, &c. 


4 be cheriſh bis Heart with « Cap of ad Suh; 
Cla. Oh ho! did he fo, &c. 


* thus it ſhou'd be! now I Wen 
e 
; that is to ſay, 1 


N —.— 


! your 
fonz? your Prologus ? and your At Primus? Hz mes given 
you the Slip, for fear of the ? A-hay! 

Sent. A Word afide, an't 


men, the Players are ready to enter; and here's a Bull of their 
1 . Are they rey for them all in the ſame Cloaths ? Read 


me | 
Heart. The Old Squire, and the Fortune-Teller. 
Old. That comes nearer me; away with it. 
Heart. The Beggar's Propnecy. 
Old. All theſe 2 one Play of a Story that 
know too well, PII fee nome of them. 
Heart. This here's' the Fovial Crew, 
Old. Ay, that; and let em begin. 
See, a moſt folemn Prologue 


agr 
Old. Nor of a Vagrant Steward; ſure ſome Abuſe is meant 


5004 
7 
ra 
ſent 

(a- 
uſes 
you 
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Enter a Beggar, for the Prologue. 
AIR XXIX. 


"A ht, to Squire, and is the Genteels here 
2 may with Content 


K 
Action, very ſhort and 
Bus pam Pie of dn, ry Jer an oe, (Exit. 
Qu. True Stories, and true Jeſts, do ſeldom thrive on 


Go. They beſt to pleaſe with this tho”, or, 
with 2 — och 1 
Old. Nay, rather than they ſhall ſuffer, I will be pleas'd, let 
em play their worſt. 


Enter Patrico, with 1ſt Beggar, habited like Oldrents. 
See our Patrico among em. | 


Pat. Your Childrens Fortunes I have told, 
Now hear the Reaſon why; 

That they ſhall ed 
Is their juſt 


Your Grandfather, * 
An Heir of half his 


By ſhameleſs Fraud did — 
Then left them to your Hands. 


1 Beg. That was no Fault of mine, nor of my Chien. 
Old. Doſt note this, Hearty ? 
You ſaid you wou'd be pleas'd, let em play their 
[1ſt Beggar walks ſadly, beats * &c.] 


Enter 2d Beggar, dreft like Hearty, and ſeems to comfort him. 


Old. It begins my Story, and by the fame Fortune-teller that 
told me my Daughters Fortunes, almoſt in the fame Words; 
and he ſpeaks in the Play to one that Perſonates me, as near 

as they can fet him forth. 

Cla. How like you it, Sir? You ſeem difpleas'd; ſhall they 
be whip'd yet? A- hay if you fay the Word—-- _ 
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Qu. O! by no means, Sir; I am pleas'd. 
2 Beg. Sad, for the Words of a baſe Fortune-teller ? Believe 
4 * FI truſt none of em. 3 


double Meanings in all | 
Old. Whom does he talk, hy, 
you fay. 


Heart. ik [6.00 mis om. are pleas'd, 
ouſe ?- Am not I here ? And 


2 Beg. Ha? you no Sack ch 


Old Sack, and ald Songs, and a merry ald Crew, 
Will fright away Cares, when the Ground loal blue, 


And can think on Fortune-tellers ? 
x Beg. F'll think as little of em as I can. 


2 Beg. Will you abroad then ? But here comes your Steward. 


3 — 
— We eee pg cnn 
1 Beg. Come, Friend, I take your Council. 
| [ Exeunt Beggars. 

Spr. I've ſtriven with myſelf, to alter Nature in me 

For my good M 's Sake, but all in vain; 

For Beggars (Cuckow-like) fly out again 

In their own Notes, and Seaſon. 


8 EhaeaYy 


Enter Rachel, Meriel, Vincent, and Hilliard. 80 


Rich. Our Father's Sadneſs will not ſuffer us ol 
To live in's Houſe. - * 
Mer. And we muſt have a Progreſs. - 
Vinc. The Aſſurance of your Love bath engaged us. * 


Hill. We are determin'd to wait on you in any Courſe. 2 


* 


2 


IL 859 & 


* 


bf 


& 
k 


= 


| 
of 


or Ade 


it. 


b 


Man Randal too ! Has he a Part with 'em ? 
were well ſet to Work when they made me a 
And how muit I act now? 

in Maſter Steward's 
tell my Maſter he's gone to meaſure Land for 
You, Si 


ou, Sir, leave the Work, you can do no better, and 
the Actors back again to me. 

Ran. With all my Heart, and glad my Part is fo ſoon done. 

Enter Patrico. 


Pa. Since you will then break off our Play, 
Something in Earneſt I muſt fay ; 
But ler aftcted Rhiming go; 
Fi! be no mers a Patrice. | 
Name is /rog/t-11-----+---Grandſon to that 
„een, whom your Grandfather craftily wrought out of 
Nate, by which all his Poſterity were ſince expos'd to Beg- 
ga, [1.7102 tates Oldrents alide.] I had a Siſter, who a- 


Es the ice of Beggars was the fairett; a Gentleman by 
; her, 
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her, in Heat of Youth, did get a Son, who now muſt call 
you Father. 
/ 
at. Yet me, Sir; your ſ 
MAIS by your Neglect * 
uch conceive 
W Jos: Do pou dads i 
Ou. The Bracelet that my Mother gave me! 
Does the young Man live ? 


Enter SpringJove, Vincent, Hilliard, Rachel, and Meriel. 

Pat. Here, with the reſt of your fair Children, Sir. 
Old. My Joy begins to be too great within me. 

My Bleſfing, and a Welcome to you all; 

Be one another's and you all are mine. 


Ve. 
El. wie are agreed on that. 


ul. Now I can read the Juſtice of my Fate, and yours. 
Cla. Ha! Juftice? Are they handling of Juſtice ? 

Old. But more applaud great Providence in both. 

Cla. Are they jeering of Juſtices ? I watch'd for that. 
Heart. Ay, ſo methought : no, Sir, the Play is done. 


Enter Sentwell, Amie, and Oliver. 


Sent. See, Sir, your Niece preſented to you. 


[ love ales Amie. 
Cha. What, with a Speech by one of the ? Speak, 
Sir, and be not daunted, I am favourable. 
Spr. Then, by your Favour, Sir, this Maiden is my Wife. 
Cla. Sure you are out o your Part ! that is to fay, you mult 


; ain. 
Ji. Ves mine by ſolemn Contract, Sir. 
AIR XII. 
Amie. Alas ! Sir, I kave prov'd your Curun, 
ry'd him, 
But muſt own, | 


So twretched a Mortal ne er was known ; 
I had teen with him undone. 
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3 * 


Haven 4 1 „ 


You will not tell me that: Are not you my Niece ? 
not, Sir, deny't ; we are contracted. 
if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall we hear one 


me then for all. This Gentleman that ſhall marry 
Niece, is my Son, on whom I will ſettle a thouſand 
Year, ts make the March 0 


ou, Sir, {to Oliver] ze the Ceatleman that wou's 
Sport with us. Two at once. 


A e 2 meet with One. 
are ſome Miſunderſtandings have happen'd, 


but, I hope, we are all Friends. 
. Old. Ay, ay, we are all Friends, and ſhall continue fo; and 
are Friends, let us be merry : and to ſhew we are 


merry, let us have a Song, and afterwards, a Dance. 
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